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THE PRIDE OF P

Read This Gripping Story by Author of “The

Kindred of the Dust,” Told in Motion Pic-
tures, Locw’s Palace Sogn.

“BL"\'. John, his manner ¢
was 80 hearty and

earnest we had to ac-
cept. Really, I think we might
have hurt his feelings if we had

“Kay seemed happy lo stay.”

“That is another reason for ac-
erpling his invitation. 1 know
she’ll enjoy It so here.” -

“1 wouldn't be a* all surprised,”
Mer replied, dryly. “She has
helped herself to the car and
driver in order to aid Farrel at
my expense.”

His humorous wife amiled cov.
ertly. Parker smoked contem-
platively for a quarter of an hour.
Then—

“Here comes the smiling son of
Nippon, John,” Mras. Parker re-
marked.

The potato baron entered the
secluded patio and sat down beside
them on the porch. With s pre-
liminary whistling intake of
bleath he remarked that it was
& beautiful day and then proceeded
without delay to discuss the sub.
Ject closest to his heart—the

. fertile stretches of the San Cre
gorio valley.

Parker sguirmed a trifle un-
easily.

“As 1 explained to you this
morning,” Mr. Okada,” he bega-,
“our deal! has become a trifle com-
plicated by reason of the wholly
unexpected return of Mr. Miguel
Farrel.”

“Very great misfortune.,” Olada

sympathized, “Very great disap
pointment.”
Mrs=. Parker favored him with

a look of violent dislike and de- |

parted abruptly, much to Okada’s
relief. Immediately he drew his
chair closs to Parker's.

“You zink Mr. Farrel perhaps
@An raise in one year the money
to redeem property?’ he de-
manded.

“l haven't the slightest infor-
mation as to his money-raising
ability, other than the information
given me by that man Pablo has
just locked up. If. as Loustalot
informed me, Farrel has a juds-
ment against him, he is extremely
linble to raise a .hundred thou-
sand or more today, what with
funds in bank and about fifteen
thousand sheep.'

“I zink Farrel not very lucky
today wiz sheep, Mr. Parker."

“Well, whether he's lucky or
not, he has our deal blocked for
ene year. 1 can do nothing now
until title to this ranch Is actual-
ly vested in me. [ am morally

Farrel will never redeem
the property, but—well. you real-
ige *‘my predicament, Mr. Okada.
Our deal is definitely hung up
for one year."

“Very great disappointment!”
Okada replied sadly. “Next year,
I sink California legisiature make

new law so0 Japanese peo-
ple have very much difficulty
to puy Iand. Altorneys for

Japanese Associatign of Call-
fornia very much frightened be-
cause they know Japanese treaty
rights not affected by such law.
If my people can buy this wvalley
before that law comes to make
trouble for Jupanese pecple, I sink
very much better for everybody.”

“But, my dear Mr. Okada, I can-
not make a move untll Miguel
Farrel fails to redeem the property
at the expiration of the redemption
period, ene year hance.”

“Perhaps that sheeps-man kil
Mr. Farrel,” Okadd suggested,
hopefully. "I hoping, for sake of
Japanese people. that sheeps-man
very bad luck for Mr. Farrel.”

“Well. I wouldn't eare to have
him for an enemy. However, 1
dare say Farret knows the man
well enough and will protect him.
self accordingly. By the way,
*Furrel is violently opposed to Jap-
aness colonization of the Ban Gre-
gorio.”

“You s=ink he have prejudice
against Japanese people?”

“l kmow it, Mr. Okada, and, for
that reason, and the further rea-
son that our deal is now definitely
hung up for a year, 1 suggest that
¥ou return to El Toro with me this
afterncon. | am no longer master
here, but | shall be delighted to
have you as my guest at the hotel
in El Toro while you are making
your investigations of the prop-
erty. 1 wish to avold the pssibil-
ity of embarrassment to you, to
Mr. Farrel, and to my family. 1
am sure you understand our posi-
tion, Mr. Okada.”

The potato baron nodded, scowl-
ing slightly.

CHAPTER XV.

At a point where the road, hav-
ing left the valley and climbed a
grade io a mesa that gave almost
an airplane view of the San Gre.
gorio, Miguel Farrel looked back
long and earnestly. For the first
time singe entering the car, at Kay
Parker's invitation, he spoke.

“It's worth it,”" he announced,
with conviction, “worth a fight to
a finlsh with whatever weapons
come to hand. If I By the
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N the night haunts they are
I known as “halfcenturies.”
They charge $50 for being
companionable for the evening.
They are registered with head-
walters who send for them when
a lonesome stranger Is seeking
a touch of high life. »

Thelr charm Is in their vivacity
and strangely enough in the
language of Broadway they are
“good girl=" Not long ago & mid-
die-westerner who has seen much
of the world was invited by a
friend to meet a motion picture
star.

The star was to bring a friend.
She came—a bubbling creature
and an adorable dancer. It was
& harmieas evening withgut a
flirtatious moment—merely Qining
and dancing. When the middle-
westerner taxied the lady home
she surprised him with: “Do you
want to give me $50 now or send
a check?”

“For what?™ he inquired. “For
being your escort” was the re-
ply—and in his chilllest voice he
told her exactly what he thought
of her technique as a gold dig-
ger. She left him in tears.

Then the story with a reverse
angle. A New Yorker driving
down the avenue in a luzurious
ear saw an exquisitely dressed
girl on the corner, “Want a lft?"
he called. She said she was only
going to & hotel a few hlocks
away but would be glad to go

with him. He asked for her
name amd telophone number
which she gave

Nearing the hotel he asked to
put his card In her pocketbook.
He opened her purse, closed it
and sald “Good-bye.” In a friend's
room she told of her experience,
Bhe opened her purse to find his
card and found !nstead a crisp
fifty dollar bill. She looked at it
and then gasped, “For Heaven's
sake, 1 gave him my wrong name
and telephone number.”

Bob Davis, the magazine editor,
and Irvis S. Cobb were hunting
on as island off the wmouthern
horder recently. The Inhabitants
decided 10 give a dinner to them
and the mayvor was called upon
10 act as toastmaster. In intro-
ducing Cobb, he said: “We have
with us thia evening &8 man whose
name is a houseshold word all
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p his sensation and thoughts were

in such & moment. “I could only
think of the cigarette that fell
down out of my hand” he replied.

—

There was a touch of myste-
rious drama in a drab demonstra-
tion in a drug store window near
the Hippodrome the other even-
ing. The demonstrator was just
preparing to show the wonders
of u safety razor. He amiled and
looked at the group clotted in
front of him. His face went pale.
He dropped the razor and scur-
ried out of the small door. The
proprietor sald he put on his hat
and coat and left by a side exit.
He did not know why.
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SLIPPERB for Dad's Christmas
present. The same old thing.
But as he usually loses one from
the pair when he goes to the
Shriner's convention, or that
froliceome pup, that sister Susie's
latest beau donated to the fam-
ily, finds an excuse to chew the
toe out of the other, a new pair
is & useful, neceasary gift. At
the Regal Shoe Shoe on the
Avenue, there are two from many
varieties that are quite pleasing.
One palr is of soft leather, lined
with a flescy folt, a band of
the fleece trimming the t of
the slipper. This pair oo-t-?s.'l’i,
‘The other kind are cavaller boots
in brown leather and the cuff
that turns back Is decorated in
another tone of leather. These
boots are the kind that father
would like to wear when he is
tired at night. Their cost is $5.
- -
DON“T overiook the true sentl-
ment of Christmas and re
member that a wellchdaen re.
membrance has' & double wvalué.
Buch a gift and an Inexpensive
one is a bayberry oandle. And
if one [a good then a palr of
them is better. The old-fashion-

L54 i

aver  America. T take great
poeusure in  presenting I
J. Crabb.”

I watchesl an intrepld yvoung

workinan =tund on a steel girder
am i1 was being lifted from the
= .ol ‘o the twenty-third scory of

n stvseraper being erected near
il Central  terminal There
was sudden  stop, the girder
waver-d soul the vouth testered

tou=ly When he returned

.m'the grvund I asked him what

ed senti t concerning the bay-
berry candle is that it should be
burned to the socket and then it
will “bring luck to the houss,
food to the larder and gold to the
pocket.” Perhaps a Bheffleld
candle-stick, such as the delight-
ful antique shops on Connecti-
cut avenue sell, will be you’r
cholce to hold the candle. Or
it may be one of the painted

wooden dnes, tied with a festive
red bow of ribbon.
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*“I haven’y the slightest idea,
but I should say that, by mnext
fall, those sheep should be worth
not less than six dollars a head,

the time your father dispos-
sesses me a year hence, the in-
crease will amount to consider-
able. That flock of sheep should
be worth about one hundred thou-
sand dollars by the time I have
to leave the Palomar, and 1 know
I'm going 10 collect at least fifiy

THE meeting of Parker and Conway was marked by a tense atmosphere. A scene from the Cos-
mopolitan production to be seen soon at Loew’s Palace. '
holy poker! Bheep! Sheep on the the falrest sight mine eyes have 4 never be redecmed after foreclo- 4 lenance He ‘turned 10 her |
Rancho Palomar! Thousands of gazed upon to date’™ | sure of the mor tgage, leased the eageriv. “Miss Parker, if | have {
them. “Look! Over yum.ler."'\ l “Amd who might he be?"” i grazing privilege to Loustalot. 1 any luck worth while today 1 |
“"How beautiful thay logk against “That shaggy thief I manhan- | do not blume him. 1 do not think think 1 may win back my runch*
those green and purple and gold dled a few minutes ago. He's u | we_ have more than five hundred 1 wish vou could win it hack,
hillsides!" the girl exclaimed. sheepman from the San Carpojo, ‘ head of cattle on  the ranch, | Don Mike. 1 think we all wish T
“Usually a sheep is not beauti- and for a quarter of u century he | and it would be a shame to waste fr.” 5
ful to & cowman,” he reminded has not dared set foot on the Palo | that fine green feed” Suddenly “I _hope you all deo”™ He |
her. *“However, if those sheep be- mar. Your father, thinking 1 was the sad and somber mien induced { laughed jovously. “My dear Miss |
long to Loustalot, they constitute dead and that the ranch would by his recent grief fled his youn- Parker. this js the open season on

By Roy Vickers.

EEP in his inner conscious-
D neas Theed may have in

terpreted the last wgrds
as= a wish that his  plans
for blackmailing Nadia, and 1o
that end. if necessary, murdering
her supposed father. might
highly successful. Bu: the wak-
ing part of him accepted it at
fts face value—as a pious wish
for the happiness of the young
couple.

Al ten-thirty he left his sump-
tuous bachlor flat, entered his
car, and waa driven to his office.
tuous bachelor flat). entered his

be.

!

“8it down, Theed. Hive a vigar. 4
will you?"” ~taviees did you ek up o my
“Thank you, my  dear Juarro -
danghter 1went Veitrs  ago 1
man.” sald Theew He  hated
smoking before junch disturh tean, Whete was she when vou
ed his overworked digesio bt tundly ook her away 1o live
In the present instance he thousel with your auant?
it wiser to accept He was alone Theod was Liting his oiean He
in a flat with a physically pows throug " hi= lip and
ful man. who might at sn mo pever nolwed it Jarroman’s ques
ment ieveal sudden hostilin i had told him that the most

Latest Word From Paris

By Marie Suzanne

(Copyright, 1822.)
inner sanctum when his juni
brought him a telegram. PARIS., France
“The caretaker gave me this, OM a bodice of silver lame extends a
sir. 1 opened It, of course. It's silver lame train, and from a black
rom " velvet skirt tralls another, of black vel
£ Mr. Jarroman. .. |vet. Dorat Is prodigal in the matter ol
“From Mr. Jarroman—ah, yes, trains. A deep decorative girdle and slim
sald Theed, taking the telegram. | “suspenders” are embroidered in jet and
“Dear me! Mr. Jarroman wishes | crystal.

me to se# him at once. What are
my appointments for this morn-
ing?"

“You have an appointment at
noon, sir, but none before that.”

“Ah, most fortunate—most for-
tunate,” =sald Theed. “In that
case 1 will go at once and see
what Mr. Jarroman wants. A
fine morning, very (fine. We
really cannot expect thls weather
to last—it would be positively un-
grateful.”

To Theed's surprise, Jarroman
himself opened the door of the
flat.

“Hullo, Theed!" aald Jarroman,
and chuckled Inanely. "I had to
let you in myself, because the
servants have gone. 1 sacked
them last night with three
months' wages, and they left in
a hurry this morning—thought
I was mad."”

For 'an Instant the same sus-
piclon occurred to Theed. Then
his strongly developed instinct of
approaching danger warned him,
and he followed Jarroman into
the study,-fully prepared for, any
trouble that might arise.

[ Your Manners.

IT IS CORRECT.

receive callers when it is not

actually Inconvenient to do
80. When a friend has taken
the time to call, the courtesy
should be appreciated. One need
not, however, allow one's time to
be monopolised In this way.
Those who have a wide acquain-
tance and keep an afternoon for
retelving their friends are priv.
fleged to use the phrase “not at
home.” The servant, when giv-
ing thizs information at the door,
should add: “Mrs. Blank re-
ocetlves on Wednesday.”

IT IS NOT CORRECT.
'I'o keep a caller walting. The

mistreas should instruct the
mald each in regard to
visitors. If she is not recelving,
the caller should be told this at
the door, not after she has been
admitted and allowed to walt
while her name Is sent in. Once
admitted nothing but a very

m‘ reason should prevent her
received,

ANVIN has made a series of little frocks
following this houffant silhouette; they
achieve varying degrees of dignity through
the use of varving color schemes and tissues,
The former—the color schemes—include al)
the favored. shades of the season. The fab-
rics are as dignified as velvet and as demure
as organdie, and include intermedinte fabrics.
The frocks of the more delicate shades and
lissues are designed for the Riviera season.

had mone astray.
But the question did not catch

him Unawares As the (firist
tion of a prudent burglar is 10
| vpen the front door, Theed had

prepared a safe retreat

“After the trial your wife went
1o some furnished apartments in
which vou had once staved., kept
by a Mre. Jarratt. 1 went there
10 find Mre. Jarroman and learnt
that she had fled, leaving the
chfAd on Mrs. Jarratt’s hands.”™

The explanatipn had come 100
smartly, and he ‘added:

“But, my dear Jarroman. why
should vou distrees vourself with
such a small point at this time of
the morning?"

Agnin  c¢ame that unearthly
chuckle,

“Then, my dear Theed, you had
vour leg pulled,” said Jarroman.
“You may not know it, but John

Camden was in the habit of stay.
ing with Mrs. Jarratt. It was
where we first met— [t was
where he became friendly with my
wife, The child you took was not
my child, but John Camden’'s. The
girl you have so generously look-
ed after all these years is not my
child, but John Camden’s. The
voung woman | have accepted as
my daughter is not my daughter,
but Camden's.”

“Jarroman™

Theed uttered the name as= If

further comment were beyond
him, and realistically dropped his
lowser jaw.

“You can accept my assurance

that there is no possibility of my
being mistaken,” continued Jarro-
man, speaking rapidly. *1I have
investigated the matter with the
utmost thoroughness, Purther, 1
have found my own daughter—
that clinches the thing.”

Beneath the fleshy countenance
of Theed there lurked an active
intelligence. His first care was
to play for time.

“My dear Jarroman, you as-
tound me! You shock me! My
only comfort is that you seem to
be ready to acquit me of my care
lessness in the matter. I did not
know one baby from the other,
{Copyright. 1923, by Chicage Tribume )

(To Be Continued Tomorrow.)

Interesting Facts |

The use of the wheel goes back
to the dark ages. The first wheals
were made of solid blocks of wood
cut from the trunks of trees. Many
changes were made before the
modern wheel was evolved.

—_—

The Bureau of Animal Industry
suye that there are 206 bones In
the body of a horseé as compared
with between 210 to 220 in the body
of a man—the number in man in-
creasing with age.

Bahialsm is a form of universal
religion which teaches that all
religions and creeds are part of
the Divine plan, and that God re-
vealed himself to different people
at different times through various

prophets.

| check?"

THE VENGEANCE OF HENRY JARROMAN

“Thesd, in what precise elreum- o carefully planned coup of his life i

| dng him

th d dollars in cash in ad-
dition.”

He drew from his vest pocket &
check for that sum, signed by
Andre Loustalot and drawn in
favor of John Parker, Trustee.

“How did you come by that
Kay demanded. "It be-
longs 1o my father, so, if you do
not mind, Mr. Farrel, 1 shall re
tain It and deliver it 10 my fath-
er.” Quite deliberately, she fold-
ed the check and thrust it inte
her handbag. There was & bright
spot of color in each cheek as she
taced him, awaifing his explana-
tion. He favored her with a
Latin shrug

“Your father will not accept the
check, Miss Parker. Loustalot
came to the hacienda this morn-
ing for the sole purpose of hand-
this check, but your
father refused to accept it on the
plea that that lease he had en-
tered into with Loustalot for the
grazing-privilege of the ranch was
now null and vold.”

“How do you know all
You wepé no present.”

“No: 1 was not present, Miss

this?
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the instincis of my
, the custom of the couniry.

that
found this check when 1 frisked
Loustalot back yonder. And—if
a poor, bankrupt like mysell may
be permitied 1o claim & right, you

it by right of discovery.”

“It i» worthleas until_ my
father endorses §t, Don Mike.™

“His clear, bold chirography
will not add a mite 10 its value,
Miss Parker. Checks by Andre
Loustalot on the First Nationa'
Bank of El Toro aren’t going to
be honored for some little time
Why? TI'l tell you. Becaus
Little Mike the Hustier is going
to attach his bank account this
bright April morning.”

“You haven't wasted muc® time
in vain regrets, have youT" she
teased him. “When you sta=
hustliing for a living you're & man
what husties, aren’t youT™

“ ‘Eternal vigflance is the priee
of liberty."” he quoted. “Those
sheep weren't visible 10 us Trom
the floor of the valley, so I take It
I was not visible to Loustalot's
shepherds from the top of thow
hills when | redeemed my father's
promise to their employer.

(Copyright. 1922, by Peter B. Kyne )
(Te Be Continued Tomerrew)

WHAT THEY SAY
America and Mothers

ETHEL PLUMMER, illusirator 4 to interest thems. So the Mustra-

“Most illustrators cherish
dreams of peinting—of creating
big things. But
they bhave to
keep buasy
watching the
follies of their

doesn't seem
toappeal to
newspaper and

read-
ers, orat least
the editors feel
they must ig-
nore it entire
ly. Only happi-
ness, the fol-
bles of all of
us when we forgel our troubles
and worries. and the supreme ec-
centricities of our very rich seem

it

VIRGINIA LEE ON
PROBLEMS OF
LIFE

DEAR VIRGINIA LEE:
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A Thought for Today, g

tor gets to dining around with
celebrities, listening to their twalk
seeing their small wvanities, hay
ing bushels of fun. and then por
traving them just as fancy as
they seem o be.”

JULIUS KAHN, Representative
from California—"We are pay
ing too much attention to the
farmer alone.
The farmer
forgets that
there are other
groups of cltl
sens. He would
have Congress
enact laws
solely for his
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ek

Struggie of the Last of An Ancieit Califorsia’
Linc to Save the Family Estate From the
Hands of the Encroaching Japancse.



